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The English words by CHARLES JEFFERYS. 
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Long known voices homeward greet me, 
Love and Friendship wait me there; 
There will smiling parents meet me, 

Mine their love and mine their prayer, 
With fond sighs my heart is heaving. 
There my Childhoods playmates dwell: 
Friends as true here I am leaving, 

With a fervent, Yond farewell. 

Fare-thee-well! 


Happy land! I watch the moonbeam, 

By thy cliffs reflected now, 

On those hills the morn will soon beam, 
I shall not behold their glow: 

Far away, but still unchanging, 

Heart-felt words my love shall tell; 
England though my steps be ranging. 
Home of loving friends, farewell. 

Fare -thee - well ! 






























